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For.the American Masonic Register. 
MASONRY REVEALED. 


An Address delivered at the revival, organizatiou and 
installation of the Officers of the Batavia Lodge and 
of the dedication of the Hall, in the County of Gene- 
see, June Ast, 5842. 

BY W. BR, EDEN FOSTER, PAST MASTER. 


Pursuant to authority vested in me, by a dispensa- 
tion from the Rt. W. William Willis, Deputy Grand 
Master of Masons of the State of New York, te * re- 
vive, organise” and install the officers of this lodge, 
also to dedicate this Hall in-conformity to ancient usa- 
uages: I do by these presents in behalf of the Grand 
Lodge of this State declare this Lodge regularly re- 
vived, organised and installed, and to be recognized. 
respected and esteemed assuch by all regular lodges 
of free and accepted masons; ‘and may the Father 
of light aad love dwell among you, purify your hearts, 
exalt your minds, and render your Lodge a temple 
of brotherly love, virtue and universal beaevolence.” 

Before concluding the several duties, it becomes my 
duty to address you on this occasion; to stir up your 
minds by way of refreshing your memory, to **im- 
press on you the importance aad dignified principles 
of our institution.” On examination of the cherter 
presented to ine, by W. Br. Ebenezer Mix, the Mas- 
ter elect, which has been renewed by the G. Lodge, 
and which has been read in your hearing, has furnish- 
ed me grounds for a few remarks: I saw that the char- 
ter was granted by the Grand Ledge some 17 years 
since, and that it had been returned to theG. Lodge 
three years since,—thatit was renewed on the of 
February last. This reminds me, and may it also re- 
mind you, of the vicisitudes we have passed through 
since * Batavia Lodge” was first brought ta light, and 
the melancholy night which she has passed through; 
Jet us profit by the experience we have had. And 
now on its revival, let it remind us of the time, that 
auspicious era, when evangelical Masonry was brought 
to light, the eventful period of its total eclipse, and 
of its being revived and brought to light the second 
time, also of the benefits derived to man. God said, 
** let there be light and there was light.” At the sove- 
reign word of the Almighty Architect, light burst 
forth from solid darkness, from ancient night, as tho’ 
the unprolific womb of empty chaos had poured forth 
a flood of vivid light. Darkness and confusion flee 
away. Light, order and symmetry appear ; the nativ- 
ity of the universe is welcomed by applauding angels, 
and all the melody of heaven was poured in grateful 
hymns of praise at the footstool of the Great Grand 
Master; for inspiration tells us, that on that auspi- 
cious day ‘the morning stars sang together, and ail 
the sons of God shouted for joy.” Where is the re- 
sidence of the great Grand Master, whose omnipo- 
tent word has struck light out of solid darkness, aad 
kindled such mighty masses of living flame to aid err- 

ing mortals ia quest of lasting good? The heavens 
are his throne, the earth his footstool, universal space 
his temple :—yet, hear it O ye sons of men, with infi- 
nite astonishment; this infinite unknown condescends 
to dwell in.every humble, holy contrite heart. ‘ Be- 
hold I dwell in the high and holy place ; with him al- 


shrouded in, a humble body of human clay ? 





so who is of a humble and contrite heart, to revive 
the spirit of the humble, aad to revive the heart of the 
contrite ones!’ Yet this sun, this vast luminary, 
once suffered a total eclipse, an eclipse which has 
astonished the universe: but it was one which has 
increased his lustre. Shall we venture to say, that this 
immeasurable fountain of light, this great Sun of 
Righteousness, was once fairly eclipsed by, or rather 
“This 
is a truth se strarge, ’twere bold to think true, if not 
far bolder still to disbelieve.” Did it not astonish 
the world to see the luminary of day shrouded in 
darkness 36 years ago to day, by that dark clod, the 
moon? But how much more astonishing is it, to 
see infinitely greater luminary of the universe totally 
obscured in a vile particle of human dust? Yet 
wondertul and astonishing as it is, imperious facts 
impose belief, a captured will obeys with pleasure.— 
Put was this the last stage of obscuration of veiled 
Divinity ? certainly not. After a life of labor, of suf- 
feriag, of abstinence, of degradation and insult, the 
bitter draught was closed with the most astonishing 
sum of humiliation aud suffering, ever recorded in 
the annals of the universe. He dies! but astonished 
nature,sympathising in the suffering of its Lord, with 
bitter agonies, convulsions, answers groan for groan. 
“He weeps! the falliag drop putsoutthe sun. He 
sighs! the sigh, earth’s deep foundation shakes’— 
midnight darkness at meridian day involves creation. 

This is an eclipse indeed ! this the period of total 
darkness! the most astonishing period creatiou ever 
beheld ! 
sumes the empire and universal horror reigns. 

But ia this most awful crisis, this period of doubt- 
ful, interesting, anxious expectation; when heaven. 


‘earth and hell are solicitously waiting the doubtful 


issue, Omnipotence, arrayed ia awful grandeur, once 
more exerts its energy, breaks the solemn silence 
and says, ‘‘let there be light, and there was light!” 
The marble tomb burst! The laws of death are bro- 
ken! Death resigns ite captive prey! The conguer- 
ing Prince rises triumphant! A flood of light, pour- 
ing from Heaven's portals, overwhelms creation; 
drives darkness to the black abyss, the proper abode 
of disappointed envy! The virtuous chief, the right- 
Worshipful Grand Master, lately slain by the hands 
of murderous ruffians, is now raised ta life, by vir- 
tue of a principle of divine life, inherent in himself; 
reascenda to his native heaven, the pure realms of 
uncreated light; rejoins the celestial Lodge; is re- 
instated in primitive glory—the glory which he had 
with the father before the world was; aad is become 
the blessed medium, through whom light, life aad 
immorality flows down to the children of man. 

And did he rise? ever great,good Grand Master,our 
spiritual Hirain, did he rise? ‘fe rose! He rose! 
O yenations. Hear itO ye dead! He rose! He 
rose! He burst the bars of Death! crushed Hell’s 
black empire into final ruin, and poured eternal day! 
Then, then he rose! then first humanity passed the 
christial ports of light and seized eternal youth.” Oh! 
for a grip, a strong, a firm grip, on this our rising 
Prince! Here my Brethren, is Masonry revealable, 
without a crime, without a breach of obligation. A 
firm hold on this our good Grand Master, is spiritual, 
is genuine, is ancient Masonry. 

As the natural sun, emerging from an eclipse,shines 





Angels stood amazed! darkness again as-, 
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with increased lustre, so this moral sun, this great !u- 
minary of the universe, emerging from his humble 
state shines with an infinite increase of brightness.— 
He hus brought dife and immortality to light; has 
brought those invaluable blessings within our view.— 
Yea, more has brought them within our reach; has 
opened a way to the grand Lodge above, so that the 
meanest of his brethren, naked, poor and penniless, 
may be arrayed in his richest robes, adorned with his 
most precious jewels, share in the most distinguished 
honors, to become joint heirs with him to an inheri- 
tance incertuptable, undefiled, and which fadeth not 
away. 

Iam _ happy to see some before me, who profess to 
be in search of light. “he object is truly important 
and worthy the dignity of our nature. ‘God saw the 
light, thatit was good.” But where is it to be found? 
The inquirer is directed to turn his face eastward, 
open his eyes to the dawning day, let him look to 
Moriah's sacred mount, should the glorious luminary 
arise and usher a full flood of light into the region of 
darkness and shadow of death,” 

Having givena summary of the Introduction, 
Observation and Revival ot Evangelical Masonry, it 
is hoped that you will duly appreciate the infinite 
good resulting therefrom to the human family. It is 
hoped that your memory may be quickened, and 
those several lessons which you were formerly taught 
in this Lodge and elsewhere be revived in your minds. 
Take courage, though your walls have been broken 
down ; throw off the chains of darkness ; come up to 
the help of your W. Master and Wardens, and assist 
in removing the rubbish and to the rebuilding of the 
walls. Guard against the Sambailets, Tobiah’s, Gesh- 
am’s and those enemies that would entice you to the 
plains ef Ono; who so gravely advise you to desist, 
that Masonry, is uncalled for at this day, &c., tell 
them you are “doing a great work, so that yor can- 
not come down; why should the work cease?” 

Brethren, you have seen that on reviving Evangeli- 
cal Masonry, it shone with increased lusture; so with 
this lodge, emerging from darkness it will shine with 
an increase of brightness if you use the common 
gavel, the black ball, and guard the passes faithfully ; 
oa you not reason to take courage? surely you 

ve. 

You may ask, on what was Evangelical Masonry 
based ? I answer, that it had its origin, and is foun- 
ded in the infinite Philanthropy of God. That. its 
essence consists in order, symetry and proportion, has 
unquestionably existed from creation, and is coeval 
with time itself. Ite prime attributes are Wisdom, 
Strength and Beauty. With wisdom did the Lord of 
host coatrive ; with strength did he briag forth and 
support, and with beauty did he adorn those heaven- 
ly mansions where his honor dwelleth. 

‘When man was drivea from his native paradise, 
when wandering amid shades of darkness, while the 
flaming sword painted death to his naked heart ; trom 
the throne of glory, a voize was heard, which echoed 
through the arch of Heaven, and vibrated in the 
gloomy caverns of earth; it was the voice of mere 
to fallen man! “Ihave set my king upon my holy hili 
of Zion. Iwill declare the decree; The ‘Lord’ hath 
said unto me, thou arl my son. Ask of me and I shall 
give thee the heathen for thy inheritance and the uiler- 
most parts of the earth for thy possession. Behold I 
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lay in Zion for a foundation, a tried stone, a precious 
corner stone, a sure foundation ; he that believeth shall 
not make haste. “ This foundation was Jesus Jehovah, 
the brightness of the father's glory, and. the ezpress 
image of his person.” 

‘‘Whatre God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives ; 

The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 

The expiring Gentile lives.’’ 


2nd. “He isa.rock, his work is perfect, He is 
the corner stone, and in him all.the building is  fitly 
frared.” 

When the auspicious.period shall arrive for the 
completion of this Grand Temple of God; clothed 
with shining robes of immorality, the glorious build- 
er will stand amidst her cemented palaces—place the 
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honors and privileges of the craft, and so became Free 
and Accepted Masens- 

Brethren, [ trust you have entered this Hall, ani- 
mated by the true spirit of the order, and resolved to 
persevere in rebuilding the second temple, and placing 
ii upon the same elevation it occupied before the 
blast of persecution swept through its courts. I see 


to yourselves. T'rustin God; follow your leader, 
who will bring you by a way you know aot, and bring 
you in paths you have not known, and he will bring 
u from nature's quarry iato his marvelous light.— 
nitiate you into his Kingdom of Grace; divest. you 
of your tattered garments of self-righteousness, and 
clothe you with.a robe of Righteeusness: ‘give you ho 
a white stone and in.the stone a name written, which | before me, brethren. who guarded its banners like 
no man knoweth, saving himthat receiveth it. Unite faithful sentinels, in the day of trial, and who stood 
you to the immutable foundation, by the cement of |foward in‘its defence when calumny, aided by perjur 
everlasting love. present yuu the spirit of truth, there- | assailed it. Upon you and other faithful brethren, 
by, you like the ‘Perfect Ashler,” become polished devolves the duty of restoring the institution to jts 
stones, squared.and numbered, for that spiritual buiid- | primitive standing. I trust, I need not warn you a- 
ing, that house not made with hands eternal in the | gainst a scotling Sanballet wlio may say, ‘will they re- 
heavens. Will you give heed? ‘Then go and prac-|vive the stones out of the heaps of rubbish which are 
tice accordingly, and it shall be said of you.as of your| burned? Nor againsta ridiculing ‘Tobiah, who may 











head stone to its proper stauion, while from a compa- | 
ny that ne man can number, will be heard shouting, | 
which shall echo through the arch of heaven, crying 
grace, grace untoit.” 

Brethren, do you appreciate the great work done by| 
the Grand Chief Architect, tov alleviate the miseries| 
of mankind? Do you appreciate the priaciple that| 
moved him to perform this great work? If you do,| 
you know what your duties are as Masons to “a dis-| 
tressed worthy. brother, their wives, widows and or-| 
phaa children; aad on what Masonry is fouaded. 

Fos a Mason, to relieve the miseries of a suffering 
mortal, when moved to do so from sympathy, ap- 
proaches.nearer to his Creator than any other act he 
may be capable of performing as such. Propitious 
heaven takes cognisance. of such acts of mercy.— 
‘Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain mer- 
cy.” For.I was hungered, und ye gave me meat; 
was.thirsty and ye gaveme drink; [ was a stranger 
and.ye took me in.” Verily [say unto you, ia as 
much as ye have done it unto one of the least of these 
my brethren, ye have done it unto me. 

Brethren :.The Masonic Institution had its origin 
in the principks of revealed Religion, and like its di- 
vine. archetype has.exerted a powerful influence in 
melioxating the moral and physical condition of man. 
The instrument chiefly. relied for the accomplishment 
ofits purposes of mercy, is sympathy; a principle 
which is deeply implanted in the human breast, and 
without which all the virtues of charity, beneficience, 
kindness and brotherly love, would be banished from 
the land. Without sympathy the pleas of oppress‘d 
innocence, of suffering humanity, and. of abused vir- 
tue, would pass unheard. Go then, and gently wipe 
the falling tear from the cheek of the stranger, the 
widow and the orphan. Dispise not a brother.though 
naked, barefoot, halting,‘poor, blind: and penniless.— 
Forget not the day of small things. -Learn to be 
good christians, as absolutely necessary in order to 
be good masons. A bad man cannot be a good ma- 
son; they are characters incompatible with each other, 
and can never meet in the same person. Remember 
that you.are building for Eternity ; take heed, there- 
fore, how you.build ; see that you build on a good 
foundation; other. foundations can no man tay, than 
that which is laid, even Jesus Christ. Remember 
that we are journeying with all mankind on the level 
of time, to that unknown country from whose bourne 
no travellér.returns. 

When we behold the hour glass.rapidly droppiag its 
sand, let us remember that our time for usefullness 
is or ae pd moments stealing away, and. that the 
scythe.of death will soon cut us alldown. Remember 
that we soon shall appear before the judgement seat 
of Christ; remember that our works will follow us: 
there to be inspected by the “All Seeing Eye” of the 
Grand Overseer, which pervades the inmost recess 
ofthe human. heart, let us remember also. that he 
ever keeps a watchful Eye upon. us, even our most 
secret actions, and that he will ultimately reward us 
all according to. our works. Let us work then whilé 
the day lasts, for the night cometh when no man can 
work. Remember the eyes of the world are upon us, 
and they judge us according to the rules Christ gave 
to his disciples. ‘By their fruits ye shall know them.’ 
Let our fruits then, be unto Holiness.'and our end 
everlasting life. 


You are yet in the rough state of nattire, as repre- 
sented by the Rough Ashler; mark well the several 
d4essons which you haye been.taught, and apply them 











day, with a few brief remarks upon the dedication ot one of the cardinal principles of the order. 


some Being. 


through Eooch, who being inspired by the Most|druokard from the gutter. 


to God. 


‘stood, and“in solemn devotion dedicated himself, and 
all his works ‘to his God : 20,000 oxen, and 120,000 
sheep bled. on the altars, as a peace-offering, while 
the holy fire from God consumed the whole sacrifice. 


king Solomon, and continued to be so, until the des- 
truction of the first temple by the Assyrians. 
return of that captivity under the conduct of Zerub- 
babel,’a distinguished friend of the captive Jews, this 
Zerubbabel zealously engaged in building the second 
tempie which was also dedicated to the most high 
God: This great and’ good man, as a tribute justly 


John, the divine, from the Isle of’ Patmos. he, not- 


atl christian lodges have been, and still are, dedicated 


Christian brethren, ‘ye are also builders together for |say. “even that which they build, if a Fox go up he 
a habitation of God through the spirit.2 Remember |shall even brake down their stone wall.** Turn every 
that although you bow before a MasonicAltar,although one of you to the wall, every one unto his work. 


|you pay homage to the Grand Master of the faithful :| Let the overseers to your lodge, be strictly guarded, 


yet without a perfect veneratioa of the heart, you are so that none may enter but those whom you have 
not, you cannot be good masons; you cannot promote good reason to believe will conform to your rules and 
the cause of our Grand Master. Let it be remem-| properly appreciate the priveleges of the order.— 
bered, and let it be written on our hearts as with the| Suffer not the priveleges of the order to be abused 
point of a diamond, that masonsas well as other men with impunity, by the profligate, or trampled upon 
must be saved by the washing of regeneration, and) by the intemperate. No single vice has more deeply 
renewing of the Holy Ghost, or thay cannot see the | affected the character of our order than intemperance 
kingdom of God. Nothing but the powerful iufluence| and there is hone more odious, none more degrading, 
of grace, can polish and beautify the heart for the|nonue in whose train follows more numerous evils, 
reception of the blessed Redeemer, and open to the; none more productive of private calamnity. An in- 
immortal spirit, the portals of everlasting day. jdulgence in this vice is without apology, without jus- 
We will now close the duties and ceremoniesof the|tifcation, while it isa direct and palpable —-~ 
ou 
have it in your power to wipe from the institution 
misonic lodges.. ‘We are informed from the archives, this reproach, so far as you are concerned, by car- 
of masonry, that according to ancient usages, ail Lod-|rying out the principles on which the order is found- 
ges, Temples, Tabernacles. &c. were dedicated to;ed. This doctrine has been verified in this county 
To preserve the principles of science, within one year, or within eight months past, under 
the * ineffable characters,’ and the liberal arts, partic-| the labors of Messrs. Pollard and Wright, reformed 
ularly to masotry, were handed down to posterity, |drunkards from Baltimore. Sympathy will raise the 
Sympathy will restore 
High, built a temple under ground, and dedicated it|him to his family, a deserted wife and children.«- 
The ceremony of dedication observed by|Sympathy will restore him .to his relatives, and to 
masons, is founded upon practices coeval. with the|the affections and confidence of the community.-- 
Mosaic dispensation. Moses, the great law giver of;Carry out this principle, and intemperance will be 
the Jews, dedicated the tabernacle in the wilderness.|a stranger to this Hall and to the fraternity. To 
Solomon dedicated the temple he erected, with the|-you who are to occupy. this hall, which is now to 
most solemn and impressive ceremonies, to the ser-|be solemnly dedicated to. masonic purposes, belong 
vice ofthe most high God. In this temple Solomon}important trusts, and you cannot be insensible to 
the. responsibilities resting ‘upon you. The prospe- 
rity and character of the institution, so far as re- 
gards this. place, rest upon you. Finally, let no 
ungenerous rivalry existamong brethren. Cultivate 
peace and harmony, and * good will to man,” aad 
not only study but practice the-principles of the or- 
der, within and without the walls of the lodge.—. 
Let no rivalry, except that which cau best work, 
exist between different lodges. Let the dedication 
of this hall: remind you, that as king Solomon not 
only: dedicated..the Temple, but also himself and all 
his works to. God, so ought you to dedicate to God, 
your souls, your bodies .as fit temples for the Holy 
Ghust to dwell im, your-talents and your all to his 
service,’and submit te his«grace and will, which -is 
a reasonable service. While your lodge'is-emblema- 
tically supported by the three: great pillars, Wisdom, 
Strength and Beauty, may they never be tarnished by 
the polluted touch of intemperance, injustice or op-. 
pression. May.your floor, like that in Selomon’s tem- 
ple, ever remain uasullied by the unhallowed tread of 
wicked and designing-members,. As the glorious orb 
of light breaks from the east, to open andvadorn the day 
so ‘may #& who is to preside in the east, with equal 
promptiess and regularity open and adorn your lodge. 
Asthatluminary moves forward in majesty, and arrives 
tonthezenith .of hisglory at hightwelve, may .we find 
him. who stands in the south, diligent to observe the 
time, aad so superiatend the craft, that honor and pro- 
‘fit may be disposed where they belong. As thesuna- 
gain declines and sinks below the western horizon, to 
close the day, so may he who presides in the west, give 
suitable assistance in closing the lodge, secure the 
tools 2ad implements, give due wages to the craft, and 
see that noone leavesthe altar offriendship, but by the 
pure.principles of the square. While each officer fills 
his station with honor and dignity, every member, like 
theancient temple, will be beauteous without, and all: 
glorious within. 


All lodges were in this age of the world dedicated to 


At the 


to histalents and «zeal, was universally re-ognized as 
a patron of masons, and all lodges were dedicated to 
him during the continuance of that temple. After 
the destruction of the second: temple, by the Roman 
armies, masonry suffered a great and*general decline. 
Bat when christianity began to gain ground, masonry 
also began to revive. It found able supporters among 
the primitive christians. Soon after the return of St. 


withstanding his great age, being then ninety years 
and upwards, was solicited by an honorable deputa- 
tion from the body of free-masons, to accept the hon- 
ors of the chair.. He, outof respect to so ancier.t and 
honorable an institution, accepted the office, and was 
inaugurated’ Grand Master, and“ from that time has 
been considered as the patron of the royal art ; :and 


to theOrder of the Holy St. John. Here let me remark, 
that the appellation of Free Mason, was first given to 
the fraternity in King Solomon's day ; as they must 
be free born to he admitted in the society, and parti- 
cipate in the honors and privileges of the’craft. And 
moreover, all Solomon's craftsmen were made free of 
the city of Jerusalem, before they were innitiated into 
the lodges. They.were also called Acepted Masons; 
as only after due enquiry, or proper examiaatlon, they 
were found worthy, that. they were. admitted to the 
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To the officers of the Grand Lodge-— 
Honored Companions and Brethren, 

The responsible and dignified station in which you 
stand, and the important business in which you a:e 
this day engaged, call for mature deliberation, and 
doubtless inspire your hearts, to feel the full farce of 
all those virtues which the institution inculcates.—— 
While you meet on the level with your brethren, may 
you have wisdom in all-your doings, strength of mind 
in all your deliberations, and the beauty of harmony 
in all-your communications. I sincerely hope, that 
the emblems of your profession may serve as faithful 
monitors to.remind you of that extreme purity of life 
and codduct, so essential in order to gain adinittance 
into the celestial lod@@ above. May you be unwea- 
ried in the use of that instrument, the trowel, designed 
for the noble and glorious purpose of spreading the 
cement of brotherly love and affection, that cement 
which unites us in one social bond of friendship and 
Like the pot cf incense, that‘emblem of a 
pure heart, which glows with fervent heat, your hearts 
should glow witn gratitude to the great henificent 
Author of your existence, from whomall comforts 
and blessings of ‘lifeare derived. May the emblem 
of the hive stimulate you to industry—the hour glass 
remind you of ‘the shortness of human life——that the 
scythe of time will soon, level us to acommon grave ; 
and may you, in the eternal Ark of mercy be wafted 
over the duicksands and troubles of a tempestuous 
sea, and by the gospel Anchor be-safely moored in the 
haven of everlasting joy. 
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From the Knickerbocker of July. 
A NOCTURNAL ADVENTURE. 


It was during the reign of Louis the Fourteenth—}. 


when the famous Cartouche levied his nightly contri- 
butions on the good folks of Paris, and made count- 
esses and chambermaids, dukes and dustmen., tremble 
in their shoes with the terror of his redoubtable aame 
in utter defiance of all law, civil and military—that the 
following circumstance occurred. 

Two o'clock had just sounded from the deep. bell 
of Notre Dame, as Madame de Baufiremont, a‘young 
and noble lady-of Paris, entered her apartments on 
return from an evening party, of mueh splendour, 
and after being assisted to undress by her wemen and 
comfortably arrayed in a loose dressing-gown, dismis- 
sed them for the night, and seated herself in a musing 
attitude at the corner of the fire, that she might write 
and meditate at her ease. 

She was engaged upon :a journal, which to the 
great misfortune of the literary world was not afterward 
found among her papers; for she 1s said to have been 
a person of wonderful intelligence, and so accute an 
observer, that nothing, however trifliag or studuousty 
concealed escaped her attention or deceiwed her 
judgement. A ‘ter about an hour of profound silence 
and uninterupted occupation, she was preparing to 


lay aside her writing materials previous ‘to retiring ;} 


‘when a smothered nvise.ia the chimney attsaeted her 
attention ; and presently, preceded by a oloud of-soot, 
a number of swallow’s-nests and a quantity of mortar, 
-a man armed to the teeth rolled intothe middle of 
the chamber. As in his precipitate descent he had 
#cattered the fire-brands about the room, his first ac- 
tion on gathering himself up was to replace them one 
by one methodically with the tongs. Fle then care- 
fully pushed back with his foot several pieces ofhurn- 
ing coal without crushing them on the carpet, and fi- 
nally turning toward Madame La Marquise, who stood 
regarding his proceedings with astonishment not uo- 
mingled with fear, he made her a profound reverence 
and said: 
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‘Believe me, Madame, returned her nocturnal visi- 
ter, ‘I had not the slightest intention of entérmg thus 
unceremoniously into your appartment. But’ time 
presses. Will you have the goodnessto accompany 
me just to the door of your hotel? 1 pledge my 
word, no harm shall come near you if you comply, 
added he significantly. drawing a pisto}\ from, his belt 
and taking one of the candles. 

‘But Sir" 

Madame, will you be so kind asto harry yourself?" 
continued’ be examining the lock of his pistol. 


to unbar the door ! 

* Speak lower, Sir, speak lower !—the Marquis is 
not far off,’ replied the lady, now beginning for the 
first time to tremble. 

* Allow me to place your mantle over ‘your shoul- 
ders. Madame ; your night-dress is light, and it is ex- 
cessively cold.’ So saying, with greatcare he envel- 
oped the’ lady ( who now'followed his ‘directions im- 
plicitly) in the folds of her cloak, and once more ta- 
king the light, motioned her to advance, and follow- 
ed her trembling footsteps. down the private stairs 
leading to. the porter’s lodge. By the sheer force of 
impndence-and assurance, every thing shaped itself 
according to his wish; and white Madame de Bauffre- 
mont was obliged to sit down,inthe todge to recover 
some littte strength aad self-possesion, this devil of ‘a 
man made good his eseape. 

She was just beginning to breathe once more with 
the consciousness of security, when the same voice 
sounded again, loud and distinet, from without the lit- 
tle window of the portey’s lodge. ‘Hark ye, Mon- 
sieur Le Suisse.’ it is said, * 1 have travelled to-night 
a weary way upon the roofs of the houses, being chas- 
ed by spies. Do not go and tell your master that this 
is an affair of gallantry, nor that [ am, the lover of 
Madame de Baufiront, or you will have todo with 
Cartouche!’ At this dreaded name the porter drew 
into the inermost corner of his shell, and Madame de 
‘Bauffremont started with affright. 

«They will hear of me again day after two-morrow 
by ‘the petit poste,’ said the undaunted robber; and 
then they heard his retreating footsteps as he strode 
rapidly away. 

Madame de Bauffremont reascended the stairs and 
awakened her husband, to whom she recounted this 
singular adventure: but between sleeping and waking 
he was‘inclined to treat It lightly, and told ber that 
she had been dreaming a bad dream. 


‘ Dream or no dream,’ replied she, ‘I am certain we 
shall yet hear more of it.’ And indeed the gallant 
ruffian was true to his word, for on the day intima- 
ted she received a letter of excuses and thanks, per- 
fectly respectful and remarkably well written, sigaed 
Cartouche, and enclosing a safe-conduct for Madame 
de Bauffremont and her family, should they chance 
toencounter any of his ‘band. Accompaaying the 
letter was a small box which contained a beautiful dia- 
mond, without setting, valued at two thousand crowns 
and whictthe Marquis placed in the hands of the 
treasurer of Notre Dame for the benefit of the invalids 
of Flotel Dieu. 





A Beautrrut Exrract.—However dark and dis- 
consolate the path of life may seem to any man, there 
fis an hour of deep and undisturbed repose at hand, 
when'the body muy sink into a dreamless slumber.— 
Let not the imagination'be ‘started, if this resting 
place instead of bed of down, shall be a bed of gravel, 
or the rocky bed of the tomb. No matter wheve the 
poor remains of a man may be, the ‘repose #s deep and 
pundisturbed, the sorrowful bosom heavea no, more, 
the tears are dried up in their fountains, the aching 
head is at rest, aud the stormy waves of earthly trib- 
ulation roll unheeded over'the place of graves. Let 
armies engage ‘in fearful conftict over the very bosom 
of thefdead, not one of the sheepers heeds the spirit's 
striving triumph, or responds to the rendering shouts 


* Madame, dare I ask to whom T have the honor offot victory. How quiet those countless mittions sleep 


speaking?’ 

‘Sir,’ replied she, with wonderful coolness, ‘I am 
Madame de Bauffremont; hut as I do not know you 
at all, as you have wot the appearance of a robber, and 
as you have been so very careful of my furniture, I am 
at a loss to divine why you appear in my chamber in 


in the arms of their mother earth! The voice of thun- 
der shall notawaken them—the loud cry ofthe ele- 
ments, the winds, the waves, nor even the giant tread 
of the earthquake, shall not be able to cause an in- 
quietude in the chamber ofdeath. They shalt not be 
able to cause an inquietude in the chamber of death. 





the middle of the night and by the chimney.’ 





They shall rest and pass away—the last great battle 


will descend together,'and you will order the porter. 





shall be fought; and then a small yoice not ‘heard, 
shall rise to a tempest, ‘an@ penetrate the voiceless 
grave. For a trumpet shail:sound, and thedead shall. 
‘hear His voice. 





PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 


The ‘late performance at the Queen’s Theatre, 
Moatreal, of several dramatic pieces by amateur ladies 


‘We and gentlemen, among whom. shone the star of the 


evening, Charles Dickens, (Boz) has created consid- 
erable-sensaticn, as being the most brilliant and suc- 
cessful instance of private theatricals in America.—. 
‘This, though uncommon on this side of the water, is 
not unfrequent in Europe, as they have sometimes 
‘been got up there with great effect. 

One of the most interesting instances, however, of 
these amateur performances, was. in Scotland, at the 
first rehearsal ot the.**Tragedy of Douglas,” when the 
several parts wre sustained by‘some of the most dis- 
tinguished literary men Scotland ever could boast of. 
The following was the cast of characters on that oc- 





casion : 


Douglas, 
Lord Randolph, 


John Home, the author. 

Br. Robertson, . the distin- 
— Historian, and 

rinciple of the ‘Univer- 

sity of Edinburgh. 

David‘Hume, the celebra- 
ted Historian. 

Rev. Dr. Carlyle, Minister 
of Musselburgh. 

Professor ferguson. 

‘Rev. Dr. Blair, the distin- 
-guished Rhetorician and 
Minister of High Church. 


The audience was very private, and only consisted, 
besides one or two others of Lord Ellbank, Lord Mil- 
ton, Lord Kames, Lord Monodda, Rev. John Steel, 
and Rev. Wm. Howe. 

The Kirk took great offence at the composition of 
the piece, by one of its Clergy; and it must have 
been seriously scandalized, when no less than four of 
its ministers took a part in its réhearsal,and two others 
eountenanced them by their attendance.—Savanah 
Georgian. 


Glenalvon, 
Old Norval, 


Lady Rrandolph, 
Anna, the Maid, 





AN INCIDENT AT ‘THE 'FIUE IN Hamavreu.—The 
able and eloquent foreign correspondent of the New 
World, closes an interesting account of the recent 
conflagration, at Hamburgh with this incident : 


‘‘ The inmates of these hotels were nearly all found 
sitting on their trunks and portmantues in the streets 
and on the wall,’ some of them offering fiom fifty to 
one hundred mats to have them earried to the steam- 
boat, but were refused. One anecdote I must yet 
mention to you before I am done. Tt savors a little 
of the romantic, though in itself it is but a trifling in. 
cident. You all know that in most of the German 
and Belgian towns, the church steeples are provided 
with musical bells, which play once or twice a day, 
generally at 12 o’clock and im the evening. The 
church of St. Nicholas, too was provided with such & 
set of musical bells ; ani the bell-player, an old gray- 
haired man of-seventy, waseither too infirm, or un- 
willing to quit the ttoky castle from which he had 
been for years calmly watching the tide‘of men below. 
No one thought of the poor guardian of the hquee of 
God until, as the steeple was wrapped in fire, and the 
firm wall that had stood for ages'began to shake, the 
bells sounded tha well-known German choral. which 
usually concludes the Protestant xervice, ‘ Now thank 
ye the Lord!* [Nun dankei alle Gott!] Another 
momenta crush=bells and musician were buried in 
onsen fiery grave; the bell-player stood before hia 
God!" ' 





More PropuecYy.—A Mr Freneh, a Calvinistic 
Baptist of New Hampshire, has predicted that on the 
[5th day of next February, the saints will be caught 
up into the air, while the wicked will be destroyed— 
and also that on the third day of the following April, 
Christ wilt make his appearance in the worid to reign 
with his people. 














 « 


POPULAR TALES. 











From Chambers’ Journal. 
THE GOVERNESS. 
BY MRS. S. C.. HALL. 
PART FIRST. 


Continued from page 349. 
Mrs Ryal elevated her eyebrows, and shrugged her 





too fast. Mrs Ryal had none of that weakness ;. she 
did not eare a bit whether she were considered olti or 
young, us long as she was obeyed; so she determined 
her girls should have as little. of what is called: heart 
as possible, that they might be free to accept the best 
offers when they were made. She was continually 
contrasting riches-and poverty. All the rich were an, 
gels, and all the poor thieves; there were no excep- 


wishes rode ia carriages, with two tall footmen behind 


draggled tails, and died in a workhouse. Of all the 





shoulders, wh le the gentle Mrs Gresham whispered 
her ‘notto mind; Mr Byfield was half mad on the 
subject of schools.’ 


women in Kensington, Mr Byfield disliked Mrs Ryal 
the most, and seeing her at Mrs Hylier’s had irritated 
him more than he cared to confess even to himself. 


* Ladies,’ said the old man, apparently recovered | Mrs Ryal entertained a corresponding animosity to- 


from his agitation, and in his usually quier, calm, yet, 


harshly-toned voice ; * ladies, you are, ia different de- 
grees, all womenof the world; you live with it, and 
for it, and you are of it; but you aie also mothers. | 





wards Mr Byfield ; she had resolved, come what would 
to ‘sit him out;’ but she was afraid, if she remained 
much longer, that Miss Stack, the daily governess, 
whose mother was ill, might go a few minutes before 


tions ; those who married according to their parent's 


each; those who married for love walked a-foot with: 


AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER AND LITERARY COMPANION. ~~ 





without affectation—gentle, without being inanimate 
—and I should suppose patient; forshe has been a 
teacher in a school, as well as in what is called a pri 
vale family ; but I want to see her patience tested,’ 

* Is she a good musician ?’ 

* Better than most women.’ 

“Anda good artist ?’ 

* That was oot in the bond; but’ she does confound 
perspective, and distort the human: body as perfectly 
as most teachers of * the art that can immortalise’ 

* My dear sit’— 

‘Ay, ay; half a dozen chalk heads; a few tawdry 
landscapes, with the lights scratcged out, and the sha- 
dows rubbed in—a bunch of flowers on velvet, and a 
bundle of handscreens’ 

* My dear sir,’ interrupted Mrs Hylier, * these sort 
of things would not suit my daughters; what they do 
must be artistic.’ 








‘Then get an artist to teach them; you go upon 


And though your Ellen, Mrs Hylie~, does grow so/her time was up, and she had more than ouce caught|the principle of expecting Hertz to puint like East- 


fast as almost to overtake, her mother’s beauty, and| her shaking the hour-glass—so much for the honesty | lake, and Eastlake to play like Hertz. 


Madam, she 


you, Mrs Ryal, stand in open defiance of vulgar con-|of one party and the consideration of the other; she|is # well-informed, prudent, intelligent gentlewoman ; 


tagion, because you fear a rival in a well-bred govern. | 
ess, and get more time from your daily laborer than 


knew perfectly well that as sooa as she was gone, she 
would be abused * by the old monster ;’ for she was 


you would expect from your milliner for the same | aware that, if he had gone, it would have given her 
muney; and yoo Mrs Gresham—but I cannot say to|extreme pleasure and satisfaction to abuse him. The 
you more than that you all love your childrea—some {old gentleman had not spoken for several minutes, but 
nore, some less, Still, according to your natures,|continued to walk up and down, pausing every now 
you alllove them dearly. Sodid I mine. My child}and then to look at her over his spectacles, as well as 
was all the world to me. I told you what her poor|to iaquire, ‘when do you mean to take your depar- 
mother did for her improvement—the sacrifice she|ture 7’ -Mrs Ryal was too exalted to notice this; but 
made. But though we had the longing to secure for|after consideration, she rese with much digaity, shook 
her every advantage, we liad no skill as to the means} hands with her two ‘ dear friends,’ dropped a must ex- 
of obtaining the knowleUge we so desired her to pos- ;aggerated curtsy to Mr Byfield, who, the moment she 
sess. We placed her at a * first-rate school,’ as it was| Was out ofthe room, threw himself into an easy chair, 
called, and thought we had done our duty,; but this|and drew a lengthened inspiration, which said plainly 


going from her home loosened the chords of love that, 
bound berto us. And when a sudden stroke of good | 
fortune converted a poor i::toa rich man, aad we bro’t| 
our child toa splendid house, we found that our! 
daughter's morals iad become corrupted through the 

means of her companious— an evil the most difficult 

of all for a governess to prevent—and that she had im- | 
bibed moral poison with her mental fuod.” The old) 


gentleman became So agitated, that he could not pro-| 
ceed; and angry asthe Isdies had beeo with him a| 


few moments before fora plain speaking which amount- 
ed to rudeness, they cou!d not avoid sympathising | 
with his feelings. 

‘But we are not going to send our children to a 
school,’ suggested Mrs Gresham. 

‘1 know that, madam,’ he replied; ‘but I want to 
convince you, by comparison, of the blessings that | 
await the power of cultivating both the intellect and 
the affections under your own roof, and so argue you 
into the necessity for paying honestly, if not liberally, 
the woman upon che faithful discharge of whose du- 
ties depends the future happiness or misery of those 
dear ones whom you have brought into the world. It 
is now twenty-two years since I saw that daughter; | 
shall never see her again in this world; I thought I] 
had strength to tell you the story, painful as it is, but 
T have not. 1 would have done so, in the hope that 
I might have shown you how valuable, past all others, 
are dhe services rendered oe worthy and upright wo- 
man when entrusted with the education of youth; but 
when I thiak of my lost child, [ forget every thing 
else. She stauds before me as I speak. My blue- 
eyed lovely one! all innocence and trath—the light, 
and life, and love of that small four-roomed cottage ; 
and then she loved me truly and dearly; and there 
azain she is—most beautiful, but cankered atthe heert, 
fair and frail! Lay your children in their graves, and 
ring the joy-bells over them sooner than intrust them 





evough, * Thank heaven, she is gone!’ 

‘And, now, ladies,’ he exclaimed, * finding that you 
want a governess, [ want to recommend one—not to 
you, Mrs Gresham; notwithstanding ‘little Teddy,’ 
she would be too happy with you. 1 should wish her 
'o live with you, Mrs Hylier.’ 

‘With me sir?) Why, after the censure you have 
passed upon us both, I should hardly think you would 
recommend us a dog, much less a governess.’ 

‘expect you will treat your governess hardly as 
well as I treat my dog,’ was the ungracious reply. 

* Really, Mr Byfield’ — 

* Psha, lady !’ interrupted the strange old man; ‘a0 
words about it; I have not been so long your oppo- 
site neighbor without knowing that your last govern- 
ess did not sit at your table; that when you had the 
het, she had cold; that when a visiter came, she 
went; that she was treated as a creature belonging to 
an intermediate state of society, which has never been 
defined or illustrated—being too high for the kitchen, 
too low forthe parlor; that she was to govern her 
temper towards those who never governed their tem- 
pers towards her; that she was to cultivate intellect, 
yet sit silent as a fool; that she was to instruct in al! 


accomplishments, which she must know and feel, y e¢. 


never play any thing in societies except quadrilleg, 
because she played su well that she might eclipse the 
young ladies who, mot being governesses, play for 
husbands, while she only plays to husbands? My 
good madam, I know almost every governess who en- 
ters Kensington by sight; the daily ones by their ear- 
ly hours, cotton umbrellas, and the cowed, dejected 
air with which they raise the knocker, uncertaia how 
to let it fall. Do I not know the musical ones by the 
worn-out boa doubled rouwd their throats, and the roll 
of new music clasped in the thinly gloved hand?— 
and the drawing ones—God help them—by the small 
portfolio, pallid cheeks, and haggard eyes? If could 








to the whirling pestilence of a large school, or the 
care of a cheap governess !’ 

‘ He is certainly mad,’ whispered Mrs Ryal to Mrs 
Hylier, while the old gentleman, folding his hands| 
one within the other, walked up and down the room, | 
his thoughts evidently far away fromthe three wives, 
who were truly, as he said, ‘mere women of the 
world.’ And yet he was right—they all loved their 
children, but it was after their own fashion ; Mrs Gre- 
sham with the most tenderness—she wished them to 
be good and happy; Mrs Hylier’s affection was min- 
gled with a strong desire that they might continue in 


tell you taies of those hard-laboring classes that would 
make factory labor seem atoy; but you would not 
understand me, thongh youcan understand that you 
want a governess, and you can also understand that I, 
Joseph Byfield, hope you will take-one of my recom 
mending.’ 

The sisters looked at each other,.as well as.to. say, 
* What shall we do?’ 

Mrs Hylier assumed a cheerful, careless aix, and 
replied—* Well, sir. who. is your geverness ?”’ 

*Wuo she exactly is, Mrs Hyiier, I will not tell 
you ; and she does not know, though she imagines she 





feeling and understanding well; consequently doing 
nothing ill, because she will not attempt what she 
cannot accomplish. She will not undertake to finish 
(that’s the term. I think) pupils in either music er 
drawing, but she will do her best; and as she has re- 
sided abroad, Tam told (for I hate every langaage 
except my own) she is a good linguist ; and I will an- 
swer for her accepting the five-and-twenty pounds a- 
yea .! 

‘Very desirable, no doubt,’ muttered Mrs Hylier, 
unwilling, for sundry reasons of great import connect- 
ed with ber husband, to displease Mr Byfield, and yet 
most unwilling to receive into her family a person 
whom, judging of others by herself, she imagined 
must be a spy upon her menage. 

‘1 knew you would so consider any one [ recom- 
mended,’ said the old gentleman with a smile, that 


{evinced the consciousness of power ; ‘and when shall 


the ‘young person’ (that is the phrase, is it not ?)— 
when shall she come?’ 

‘I think I should like to see her first,’ answered 
the lady, hesitating, 

‘Very good ; but to what purpose? you know yon 
will take her ?’ 

* Any thing to oblige you, my dear sir ; but has she 
no female friend ?’ 

‘Some one of you ladies said.a few moments ago 
that a governess had no need of friends.’ 

* You are aware,.Mr Byfield, it is usual upon such 
accasions to consult the lady the governess resided 


beeause f am.sure you understand exactly what I re- 
quire.’ 

‘Indeed, madam, I do-not. pretend: tc such exten- 
sive information; [ know, I think, what you ought to 
require, that is all. However, if you wish, you shal! 
have references besides mine,’ and Mr. Byfield looked 
harder and. stiffer than ever. He walked.up to a small 
water-color draw that hung above a little table, and 
contemplatediit, twirling his cane about in a half cir- 
cle al the time. The subject was. ugly enough to 
look at—a long chimney emitting a column of dense 
smoke like a steamer, and a slated:building stuck on 
ene side being a view of the *Achilles.saw mills,’ 
which Me Hylier had purchased, a considerable por- 
tion of the purchase money having been. advanced by 
Mr By field. 


‘No matter how odd, how rude, how incomprehen- 
aible our old neighbor is, Caroline,’ Mr Hylier had 
sdid to his wife only that morning; ‘no matter what 
he does, or says, or faacies; if you. contradict or an- 
wey him, it will be my ruin.’ 

Her husband's words were forcibly recalled to her 
by the attitude and look of the old gentleman, and 
she answered—‘ Oh, dear no, sir, not at all; one can- 
not help anxiety on such a subject; and [ must only 
endeavor to make the lady comfortable, and all that 
sort of thing, although I fear she may complain to 
you of’ 

* No, no, madam,’ he interrupted ; ‘I do not desire 
her to be treated in any way better than your former 
governess; I wish to see how she bears the rubs of 
life; I particularly request that n0 change whatever 











a state of innocence as long as possible, and not grow 








does, what she is, I will tell you. She is handsome, 


be made in her favor; if 1 wished her to be quiet and 


without the consciousness of beauty—accomplished,. 


with last; it.is usual ;: [ do not want to insist upon it,. 
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comfortable, I should have sent her to my gentle lit- 
tle friend Mrs Gresham.’ 

Mrs Hylier bit her lip. ‘Good morning, ladies ; 
when shall Miss Dawson—her name is Emily Dawson 
—when shall she come ?’ 

‘ When you please, sir.’ 

* T'o-morow, then, at twelve.’ 

He shutthe door; Mrs Gresham rang the bell; 
and Mrs Hylier, in a weak fit of uncontrollable vexa- 
tion, burst into tears. 

«Did you ever know such a savage?’ exclaimed 
Mrs Gresham. 

‘I am sure you have no reason to complain—if it 
was not for the hold he has over Hylier’ 

‘I wonder if she is any relation of his?’ said Mrs 





‘f would rather not say what I intended, for fear 
you would not like it.’ answered the girl; ‘and yet J 
should, wish to say it.’ - 

* Then do, Caroliue.’ 

‘I meant, too sad te be naughty, or like other 

irls.” 
4 ‘Iwas net always sad, my dear; though, | per. 
ceive, | must not let you see that Iam so, even at 
times. If you say your lessons as well, and are as at- 
tentive as you have beea this morning, [shall be much 
happier.’ Caroline Hytier fiang her arms round Miss 
Dawson's neck, and kissed her, deelaring that since 
such was the case, she would certainly do her best to 
improve ; and while she was speaking, Mrs Hylier en- 
tered the school-room—a cloud of the deepest dis- 





Gresham, who was a little given to romance. 
‘Not she, indeed; he is as proud as Lucifer, and) 


has money enough to enable him to live ina pal-| 


ace.’ 
‘Could it be possible that he intends to marry,’| 
suggested Mrs Gresham. 
» Marry, indeed; would any man that could prevent, 
it, permit the woman he intended to marry to be 2| 
governess! No, I'll trouble my head no nore about} 
it; let her come; one is prety much the same as) 
another; the only thing that really gives me pain is,| 
that Mrs Ryal should have heard so much of it; she’s) 
a regular bell-woman ; likes to have the earliest infor- | 
mation of whatever goes on in the world, so as to be, 
the first to set it going. She was the means of the| 
dismissal of five governesses only last winter, and 
there is no end to the matches of her breaking. She} 
will declare the girl is—God knows what—if she fiucs| 
all out.’ 
‘Well,’ said Mrs Gresham, musingly, ‘after all, it! 
is very odd; only fancy Mr Byfield taking an interest! 
in a governess atall. Still, 1 must insert my adver- 


tisement, and I think I might substitute dancing for) children, in the same delighted tone of voice, and re-|[ shall have my hands full- 


pleasure overshadowed her pretty fare. 

*Oh, mamma!’ exclaimed Elizabeth, ‘ Miss Daw- 
son says that if we are good, she will be so much hap- 
pier.’ 

‘I should have thought,’ observed the jealous mo- 
ther, * that my being happier was of more consequence; 
is itnot, Miss Dawson?’ ; 

‘ Certainly, ma’am,’ she replied. 

‘I do wish, Miss Dawson, you would not answer 
mein that peculiarly sad voice; and that everlasting 
mourning you wear—it makes me heart-broken to 
look at it." 

*It nearly broke mine,’ said the poor girl, ‘to put 
it-on.’ 

‘Well, there is no occasion to be sharp about it. 
[ thought when you received your first quarter's 
salary, you would have changed it. Caroline, take 
your hand out of Miss Dawson's; FE hate to see that 
sort of familiarity. Since you have both been so 
geod, suppose you come and drive with me in the 
park.’ 


‘Oh, thank you, dear mamma !" exclaimed both the! make a dollar, and ten dollars make an eagle. 


Greek ; they are about equally useful, and one must! joiced to see her temper changed. 


not be too unreasonable.’ 


‘Very considerate and good of you, Fanny,’ said|added Caroline, may Miss Dawson come also?? 


her sister ; ‘ but believe me, the more you require the 


‘Thank you, that willbe a treat; and, mamma,’ 


, ‘Miss Dawson his had her drive this week already,’ 


the dead whom we cannot benefit 1” 

Mrs. Willoughby was touched with his sorrow ; 
her tender heart could not endure that one, who ap- 
peared to love her even morethan William had done 
should perish with love for her, and after a little per- 
suasion on his part, she consented to fix the day. 

The widow had an only child—a little boy seven 
years of age; and as soon as Brown had made himself 
happy, he felt pressing upon Lim the duties and re- 
sponsibilities ofa father. As he had never been mar- 
ried before, he felt the peculiarity of his situation.— 
His lady’s boy must be attended to. He felt it hisdu- 
ty to attend very strictly to the morals of this youth, 
and train him up in the way he should go. 

** Robert!’ said he, ‘come here!” This was spo- 
ken in a voice of surpassing dignity and a tone of high 
authority. 

The lad crept towards bis new daddy. 

“Do you go to school boy? Eh?” 

« Yes sir.” 

* Well and do you study your lesson in school? I 
must see to all this, now that I’ve got te charge of 
you. Repeat the names of the members of the Leg- 
islature ?”” 

The boy looked up and was at a loss fora reply. 

* Hah! you can’t tell. Ithink you dou pptady 
your lessons well, at school. I must see to this—I 
must do my duty and look out for your morals.— 
Wha.*, that in your hand?” 

[t's a penny sir—that my mother gave me.” 

“A penny, eh! well let me have it; and whenever 
you get a penny, give itto me ull ['ve laid enough of 
‘em to buy you a new hat, or a pair of shoes.” 

The lad gave up his penny, and burst into tears. 

“Crying, eh! a bad boy l’m afraid—very bad boy 
—wants to squander away a penny! a hundred pennies 





I see 
I’m afraid your father 
neglected your morals!) But I'm your father now, 
ind shall save you from ruia.”’ 

This worthy stepfather felt it his daty to pay such 
strict attention to the morals of the boy, that the boy 


more you will get; und [ am not sure that Mrs Ryal said Mrs Hylier, walking out of the room with renew-, was at length afraid to breathe in the presence of his 


was wrong about the sciences; every day something 
tresh starts up that no one ever heard of before, and 
one must be able to talk about it; it is really very fa- 
tiguing to keep up with all the new things, and some- 
how I do not think the credit one gets by the kuowl- 
edge is half enough to repay one for the labor.’ 

* Mr Gresham says the whole system, or, as he calls 
it, no system, of female education is wreng.’ 

* My dear Fanaoy, how absurd you are! What can 
men possibly know of female education ? 


will tell you that the whole object of female educa- 
tion should be to make women—anoow only imagine 
what?’ . 

«I am sure I do not know.’ 

* Why, good wives and: mothers.’ 

Both ladies. laughed, and then Mrs Hylier exclaim- 
ed, ‘to think of my taking any one into my house un- 
der such circumstances! But at all events, 1 must 
prepare the children for their new governess.’ 


PART SECOND: 


Emily Dawson had been nearly four monthis in her 
situation ; during that time Mr Byfield came and went,. 
at Mr Hylier’s, as usual; if he met his protegee on 
the stairs, he turned: his. heud: another way ; he never 
asked a question about her, nor seeemed to take the: 
least interest in her proceedings; once or twice Mrs 
Hylier (who. prided: herself on her diplomacy) said 
something leading to. the subject, but Mr Byfield si- 
lenced her ina way peculiarly his own. 

‘Why does Mr Byfield turn away from you, Miss 
Dawson ?’ inquired lithe Elizabeth Hylier. (Chil- 


There is! 
my husband, a worthy man as ever lived, and yet he; 


ed ill-temper. 

‘ Let Elizabeth go, and T will stay with you,’ whis- 
|pered the affectionate though spoiled child to Miss 
Dawson. 

| * No, indeed,’ she replied—*‘ no, indeed; it was very 
kind of your mamma to ask you, and you will offend 
ther if you do not go. I havea letter to write, and 
that will employ me until you return.’ 

‘Ah, you say thatto make us go!’ said Elizabeth. 

‘ For shame, Lizzy ! you know we neverfonnd Miss 
Dawson out in the very least little white fib in the 
world, observed Caroline. 

* But that would not be a fib, would it, sister ?—be- 
cause mamma often says those kind of things to pa- 
|pa, to get him to do what she wants.’ 

‘ You are too young, my dear Lizzy. to be able to 
judge of any one’s motives,’ said Miss- Dawson ; * and 
in this instance must be mistaken. So now, dears, go, 
and do not keep mamma waiting.’ 

To be continued. 














VARIETY. 





——. —_— Md 


THE STEP-FATHER. 


When Mr. Willoughby was about to expire, he 
said to his weeping wife. 

* As. we have been coageniul seuls om earth, [ trust 
we shall meet and mingle souls-in another state of be- 
ing.”’ 

* Alas !’ said she raising her hands.to her face—the 
time of seperation will seem like an eternity to me.— 








dren are acute observers.) ‘He used to stop us on| Till [ meet thee again, I shall be most desolate and 


the stairs, and call us juvenile jades; now he looks so 
—and goes on. Have you been a naughty girl, dear 
Miss Dawson !”’ 

‘I hope not,’ Elizeheth,’ said the governess. 

‘I am sure not,’ added Caroline, the elder of the 
two; ‘I don’t think you were ever naughty. When 


you were a little girl, you were always too steady— 
too serious—aad’——— The young lady paused, and 
looked earnestly in her governess’s face. 

‘Well, my dear, go on,’ said Miss Dawson, ia her 
gentle roice. 


wretched!” 

Mr. Willoughby had been dead six ‘months, when 
an elderly man, called Brown, paid many polite and 
delicate attentions to the widow, She thought he 
was even more polite and atteative than herate hus 
band ; yet she said to him when he proposed—* Dear 
sir, you know that I lost all relish for earthly happi- 
ness when William died, and until I meet him in 
heaven” — ; 

‘*Ah my dear lady !” interrupted the other. “* to 
what misery do you devote the living, for the sake of 





sire! and atthe age of twelve, he flid from home, and 
went on board a man of war. He rose by degrees un- 
til he was post captain in the Navy. The worthy 
stepfather was now desirous of cultivating his friend- 
ship, but no souner had he stepped on board the ves- 
sel than orders were given to seize him up in the 
gangway. As the boatswain's mate laid. on the cats, 
the Captuin says, ‘It’s my duty to look out for your 
morals. [ do this for your benefit--it is my duty.” 





SUN FLOWER OIL. 


We have had some inquiries as totke method of ma- 
king sun flower oil; and the quantity a bushel of seed 
will make; and the uses to which it canbe applied. 

1. Method of making. Thesame as that of linseed, 
except that the seed must: first be hulled, or its hard 
envelope taken off. This is dene by machinery with 
greatease: If ground with the hull, not half the quan- 
tity of oil can be obtained as when it is hulled. Any 
press that will extract the oil of linseed, will do for 
sun flower seed. 

2. Quantity per bushel. Mr. Maen made some 
experiments which are recoded in the N. E. Farmer, 
in which only half a gallon. per bushel was obtained, 
and the project was abandoned.—He did not hull the 
seed, hence the failure. ‘C. A. Barnita, near Bual- 
timore, on the contary, obtained a gallon-of fine oi! 
from a bushel, but his seed was hulled, and none was 
lost by. the saturation of the dry covering. Whenwell 
managed, a gallon may be counted upon with 
certainty. 

3. Uses. Tt makesa very good oil for lamps, burn- 
ing clearly and withoat offensive smell. It is found 
to be well adapted for painting, spreading smooth and 
drying with facility. For the table, most prefer it to 
olive oil, beingcheaper, and havjag a more agreeable 
flavor. 

We may add here, that the quantity of seed pro- 
duced on an were will vary mach, having ranged from 
2010 75bushels. Theeditor of the Baltimore Farmer 
thinks that the average om good corn land may be 
stated at 50°hushels. 

We have no date from which to answer the inquiries 
of our correspondent at Canton, in regard to the quan- 

















tity of oil produced byfhemp seed.— Hemp-seed oil. 

m of the qualities.of linseed oi, and 
doubtless might be extracted with equal facility — 
Albany Cultivator. 








G. W. Kendall favors his readers with the follow- 
ing, in the'Picayune of the 25th. 

Singular Celebration—Teran ‘I'rickery.—The an- 
niversary of the battle of San Jacinto, (21st April,) 
was celebrated in great style by the Texan prisoners, 
confined in the convent of Santiago, city of Mexico, 
The way they worked to obtain leave of the comman- 
dant of the guard, was certainly ingenious, if. we were 
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Maariace Lorrery.—A foreign paper -relates the 
lollowing:story of a young, man who. made a lottery of 
himself. The drawing took place in the city of Lyons, 
in the fairest manner possible, in presence of 4 notary 
and of several. witnesses. Mble., Euphraise B., a 
young lady of fortune at Lyons won the young man. 
A singular incident occurred after the drawing. had been 
decided. The young lady was still unaware of -her 
own good fortune, when one morning a lady waited 
upon her in.a state of .most painful excitement.— 
“Save my life, Mademoiselle.” ‘How?’ Cede your 
tieket tome.” ‘What ticket?’ ‘The lottery. ticket 
—the ticket forthe young man.’ “Oh, I had quite 
forgotten it.’ Then know Mademoiselle, that [ love, 





corectly informed. One ofthe Texans, who spoke 
Spanish went to the officer and told him. that it was a 
great fast day in Texas—the anniversary of the patron 
saint of that republic—and desired that he would give 
the men the liberty of remaining in doors that after- 
noon, in order to celebrate it. T'o this the command- 
ant gave his.assent, and the men came in from their 
morning work, well supplied with every species of 
liquar and. good things, to be found in the ram and 
cook shops on their route. 

Although unwell at the time, and unable to partici- 
pate in the festivities, we have never seen more joy or 
hilarity Of aay occasion. An excellent dinner was 
provided, speeches, songs and toasts, patriotic and 
humurous, enlivened the scene, the walls were deco- 
rated with Texas flags, done in chalk and charcoal; 
and a happier set of fellcws never congregated around 
a festive board. A similar circumstance, was perhaps 
never witnessed—celebrating the greatest, and al- 
most the only defeat Santa Anna ever sustained, and 
under his very nose. ‘That night the chains were 


knocked from off our ankles, and we obtained our| ~ 


liberty ; and we can never forget.our last day in pris- 
on,.or the celebration of the battle of San Jacinto. 





Tue roune Lapy wuo Frirts.—While we con- 
fess a predilection for the “young lady who flirts,” we 
feel bound to give a word of advice on the subject to 
all whom it may concern. There is a chance that 
the habit may become a confirmed one aad the nat- 


[adore him. J had taken thirty tickets; it was as 
mach as my means would allow of my.doing. My tick- 
etsare allblanks. ‘Yours is the only prize. Cede it 
to me, or you will cause my death.” ‘Madame,”— 
replied Mademoiselle Euphrasie,*‘there is a written. 
clause on the tickets, that ifthe young maa: should 
not please me, or if I should not please the young man, 
we are to divide the 200,000 francs, and not to marry 
ene another. This chance remains for you ; as for 
my ticket, I shall keep it. An hour afterwards the 
prize young man presented himselfto Euphrasie; they 
were mutually satisfied, and last a0 time in binding 
the conjugal knot. The lady who had been so anxious 
to obtain the transfer of Euphrasie‘s ticket, was a 
widow of Cirerssonne, and is said to have destroyed 
herself. The young couple united by lottery are 
spending their hoaey moon at Narbonne, 





—s 





THE GATHERER. 








A schoolmaster, describing a money lender, says; 
He serves you in the present tense, he lends you in 
the conditional mood, keeps you inthe subjective,and 
ruins you in the future, 


Soothing.— At Lockport, last week, a Miss Webster 
of Hartford, Ct., obtained a verdict of $2000 damages 
against a young man of the former place, for a breach 





ural aad joyous girl grow up into the unnatural and 
hateful coquette; that the freshness of the heart may 
be dimmed or worn away in its mimic triumpbs—for| 
it's a precious gem, and will nat-bear much haadling. 
The world—which we dare not defy if we would be 
happy—may misjudge us, and so“prejudice, perhaps, 
the only one whose good opinion we may really wish 
to retain. Itbreeds ill-will toe, among our female 
friends, and robs us of many of our first and earliest, 
for girls can forgive any thing but this. And the men 
as we have seen, whilst we minister to their vanity 
and amusement, think lightly of us for so doing, and 
say to themselves, even while the lure us on by their 
whispered praise and adulation, **1 would not marry 
that girl for the world.” 





Aq amusing circumstance occurred at the Dublin 
Theatre. It has lately became the fashion here for the 
fair ones of the boxes to fliag boguet of flowers onthe 
stage, in honor or those vocalists who have become 
favorites. These during the recent Italian engagement 
the staze nightly was literally strewed with * all sorts 
of daisies; on Monday night, to afforda practical 
satire on this absurd custom, which, we think, will put 
a period to it here, when the enthusiasm created 
by Miss Kemble‘s performance was atits height, there 
dropped down from the boxes a large bunch of radishes 
—the voluntary taibute of some enamored green 
grocerto melody and beauty! Miss Kemble raised 
the offering—which she did not press to her blosom,as 
as the custom, but handed it to Balfe, amid shouts of 
laughter from exery part of the house. It was 
positerely not a bad joke.—Dublin Eve. Packet, 





Susumz to Risicusovs.—The shades of night 
hhad gathered thickly round. Dark masses of clouds 
hung porterntously over the earth, the wiuds whistled 
mourofully over the horizon, while the deep tone 
thunder in muttering accents proclaimed the fearful 
tempest’s near approach; and, as the big drops of 
rain began slowly to desceud, with a look and man- 


of promise of marriage. 


A general council of the Cherokees have passed a 
law, that all spisituons liquor found at any time in 


Good! 


“You are always getting into hot water,” as the 
shad said to the lobster. “But you never catch me 
in @ BRO.L,”’ as the lobster rejoined. 


The difference between rising at six and at eight in 
the morning, will, in the course of forty years, amount 
to eight years, to ten hours a day. Eight years are 
worth saving. 


“When I came to this country,” says an emigrant, 
* T had several hundred dollars in gold, and they 
then called me Mr. Smith; but when it was all goue, 
I was only called plain Uncle Bill.” 


Novel Church Rule.—No one is admitted to the fel- 
lowship of the Chapel church in Lyons, who is in 
debt. They insist on it that their members shall 
“owe no man any thing.” 


Intemperance.—David TREATED Goliah to a s1.1X¢, 
which caused his death; it get into his head too 
far. 


“Much remains unsung,” as the tom-cat remarked 
— brickbat, when it abruptly cut short his seren- 
ade. 


Boy, who do you belong te?” asked a gentleman as 
he stepped on board ofa steamer, ofa “darky" leaning 
on the guards. ‘I did belong to Massa Williams, sir. 
when I came aboard; but he’s in de cabin playing poker 
wid de Captin, aad I don't know who I b'long to 19" 


Goos Srunx.—A Kentucky girl, having married 
a fellow of mean reputation, was taken to task for it 
by her uncle, 











ner not to be mistaken, the little pig curled up his 
ail and run. 





ood for much, but he said I dare not have him, and 


“I know, wacle,* replied she, “that Joe is not 
if won't take a stump from any bady.' 








ee 












_ Fame is like a shaved pig with a greased tail, and 
it is only when it has slipped through the hands of 
some thousands that some fellow, by mere chance 
holds on t> it. ; 


A mixture of four ounces of nitrate of ammonia, 
four ounces of subcarbonate.of soda, and four ounees 
of water, ia a tin,pail, have been known to produce 
ten ounces of ice in three hous. 
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0-7 Subscribers often write to us, that they are unable to send current 
money in pa ment for their subscriptions, To remove this objection we 
give notice, that notes on the solvent banks of the neighborhood, will at 
all times be received'at PAR, if sent through the post master, who is so 
muthorised-by law. 








their nation shall be poured but on the ground.—| 


Tse Fourtn or Juny, aboat which our readers 
both great and small, have heard a great deal, com- 
menced in this city on Monday last, by a “gun at 
‘day break,” to the annoyance of those who desired a 
little more sleep, and the extreme gratification of a 
larger portion of young heros, who went to bed armed 
with all the munitions of war, usually found at Sam- 
an Chandler's, and other kindred!military depots.— 
|The weather, which had for the last week been re- 
markable unsleady, (considering the temperance move- 
lanents)was as fine as could-be desired.and all classes of 
/citizens, having left their hard times faces at home 
lgallied out with a determination, as the result shown, 
ineither to get blue, or have the blues, for the whole 
pday. 

The Temperance legion, commenced the exer- 
cises of the day, by a splendid procession through our 
principal streets. After them came the civic proces- 
sion, preceded by the military, never looking finer: 
they were followed by the firemen in dress, with their 
machines, adding very much to the splendour of the 
pageant. They were followed by the Montgomery,St. 
Andrews, Hibernian, Saddlers, and other societies, in 
great numbers, making the largest civic procession 
Albany has exhibited fora namber of years. After 
marching through several streets, the procession halt- 
ed at the Nerth Methodist Church, where ord er hav- 
ing been sestored, the Rev. William H. Campbell, 
pastor of the third Duteh Church, pronounced an ex_ 
cellent and patriotic Oration, which was listened to 
with marked attention, by the audience,and on its con. 
clusion was greeted with warm applause. In the Af- 
ternoon the Young Men's Association turned owt in 
great numbers,marched tothe Middle Dutch Church, 
where an oration was delivered, several odes sung, 
&e. 

The day paseed off very pleasantly. No accidents 
occured to mar its enjoyments. Every body appeared 
to be satisfied with himself, his neighbor, and the glo- 
rious Fourth. Evea Johnny Cooke was forced into. 
a smile, when he found his last rocket ascended with- 
out bringing rain / 

As this the last* fourth of July we are to have, we 
are glad to be enabled to say, that it went off sober- 
ly and with much eclat. 





*The prophet Miller, is now in this city, preaching the destruc- 
tion of the world, in 1843. We have not understood whether it is 
to take piace before or after the 4th of July. 
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‘'axe Lost Founp.—Our city readers will proba 
bly recollect, that some two or three years ago, a man 
by the name of Clark, was convicted of swindling Mr. 
Penniman out of a large quantity of oil, for which he 
was tried, sentenced, and otherwise-made duly: ready 
for the public Institution at Sing Sing. On the day 
preceeding the one, which Mr. Clark was to have lefi 
us, it was discové¥ed that his affectionate wife,who was 
supposed to have left him an hour before, had in her 
agitation, accidentally put on her lord's pantaloons» 
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sound talents, and extensive scientific acquirements, 
seems to indicate that the trustees of this Medical 
School, are fully aware of the importance of select- 
ing experienced practical medical scholars for teach 
ers, and that mere amateur physicians, who if they do 
not disgrace the seience, which they never have, nor 
ever ‘can practice, would find no employment, as 
mere teachers in ths college. ‘The sooner the 
conductors of medical education, fully appreciate the 
importance of sound practical knowledge in teaching 





while Mr. Clark, in the same absence of mind, had as-| (he gouner, this humane and noble profession will be 


sumed her frock, shawl ard bonnet, and walked out) 
of the jail, leaving our friend the Sheriff minus, in) 
the gender, of his prisoner. We believe aa atltemp,| 
was made to punish the lady for the deception, but the | 
Grand Jury proved to be men of galantry.. and Mrs. | 
Clark was discharged. We now learn from the N.| 
¥. Sun, that Mr. Clark has not only been again 
converting other peoples property to his own use 
but that he has tikewise converted Mr. Clark into; 
Mr. Denny, and under that cogneomen, has heen 
arrested by the poliee of New York, who have) 
made the discovery that Mr. Denny, and Mr. Clark, | 
are one and the same individual, 
—— ee | 
ScHooL FOR MORALS.—The prisoners:in the Par- 
ish Jail at New Orleans, are beguiling their con- 
finement, by sundry acts. of practical instruetion: 
not exceeded by Fagin or his apt pupil the Artful 
Dodger. The prisoners dress up a broom, in the 
form of a man, having ittostand insuch a position 
as to be overthrown by avery lighttouch. ‘1'he Dod-| 
ger, that can divest the figure ofawatch, pocketbook 
or handkerchief, with the least possible movement, re- 
ceives the most-applause from the Fagins, while the 
clumsy or inexperienced, who upset the figure receive 
a certain number of stripes, proportioned to their 
want of dexterity: Quiteamusing- that New Orleans 
mus: be. 





Rervusiican Horer, ALBany.—We are happy to 
announce to our readers, that this Establishment i$ 
naw conducted by the Widow Johnson upon the strict 
principles of Temperance.. ‘Travellers visiting this 
city will find the situation airy, commodious, and the 
accommodations excellent. ‘The house is in Hudson 
Street opposite the Park, and within a few minutes 
walk ot the Post-Office,, Exchange,and Principal 
Steam Boat Landings. 





It issaid that Samuel Swartwout, the great defaulte,, 
is residing at the viliage of Forstburg, Maryland where 
he has an iaterest in. coal and iron mines.. Suppose 
the authorities were to. ask “Samuel if it would be 
agreeable for him to.take alittle stock in the Symes- 
bury mines he would then. have a personal opportuni- 
. ty of judging the value of the stock. 





CastLeton.(Vt.)-ConLEce.—We-hiave: received a 
neatly. printed pamphlet of 24.pages, ‘containing the in- 
troductory lecture of Prof. Mc@lintock, M.D. late of 
Philadelphia, to the course of Medicaljlectures at the 
Castleton (Vt.) Medical College, ia March last. It is 
written with an ability which has aiways characterized 
the productions of this gentlernaan; and. the, progress 
of medical science, its present state and importance are 
sketched witha masterly hand. 

The course oflectures advertised. forthe full term, 
judging frem the distinguished names ofthe faculty, 
(among which we notice Reese, Hamilton,: Perkins, 
Mitchell, &c.,) will: be marked for their’ excellence, 


We copy the above fromthe N. Y. Mechanic, and 
would remark, that the selection of such men, of 





jley, the youthful bride of W. AH. Schenley, Esq., was 


entitled to, and receive the confidence and cordial 
support of an enlightened and liberal public. 
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CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS 
EACH MONTH. 





NAME. PLACE. TIME. 
Temple Eneampment, ; Albany 2d Wednesday 
Tempie R.A, Chapter, | A bany 2d & 4th Tuesda 
Mount Vernon Lodge | Albany Ist & 3d Thursday, 
Ten ple Lodge, Albany Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
Washington Lodge, Albany 2nd and 4th Thursday 
Apollo Lodge Troy Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
Apollo Chapter, Troy 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
Apollo Encampanent, Troy 3d Monda y. 
Evening Star Lodge, West Troy 2nd & 4th Wednesday 
Phocnix Lodge, Lansingburg Ist & 3d Thursday. 
Olive Branch Bethany Gen. | Ist Wednesday. 
Genesee Encampment, | Lockport Nia, | 2nd Thursday 
Ohio LodgeyNo 101, | Wheeling Va.} Ist Monday. 
Wheeling Chapter, 19, “ne 2d. Thursday. 





Wheeling Hneampment 


1 | Ist Saturday. 
Washiugton Council, | 


| 2d. Monday ev. 0 menth’ 





Moprest.—The Boston Evening Gazette, a. weekly 
print, proposes to exchange with the country papers, | 
provided they will give their advertisement (3 of a 
column) eight insertions! Ifthe Gazette has asub- 
scription of 540, ata price proportioned to the good 
opinion, they appear to form of themselves, we con- 
gratulate them on the acquisition ofa splendid fortune 
the first year, Ma! conscience! as the Bailie would 


say. 





{c= Among the items furnished by the recent arri- 
val from England, we find the following: 





‘Where is Captain Schenley ??—Vesterday at a con- 
fiirmation held purposely at St. Paul's, Mrs. Schen- 


confirmed by the Lord Bishop of Landaff, dean of Si 
Paul's, &c. This lady, respecting whose marriage 
the American newspapers-have indulged in so much 
rancour and rhodomontate has been sitting for her 
pertrait to T. Lewis, Esq. 





Extraordinary Phenomenon.—We are told by «a 
gentleman from New Jersey, that the Highlands of the 
Neversink in that state near the Highland lights, have 
been gradually sinking since last Thursdry, and that 
in some places they have already settled ten feet. The 
soil in that place is mostly sand and gravel.—N. Y. 
Sun. 





Married. 


ee. 
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——————e—er 


On the 30th ult. bythe Rev. James. Rawson, Mr. 
Reuben L. Baldwin, to Miss Sarah Tompkins, both 
of this city. 

On the 3d inst by the same, Mr. James Wilkinson, 
to Miss Elmira Rae, both of this city. 

On the 4thinst. by the Rev. E. D. Allen, Abraham 
Van Rensselaer McDowle, to Miss Nancy Collier, all 
of this city. 

On the 3d inst. by the Rev. §. R. Smith, Mr. Sam. 
J. Wooley, to Mary, daughter of Mr. Benjaman Deuel 
all of. this city. 

Qn the 4th inst. by the Rev. Dr. Wyekoff, Mr. 
William Gibson, to Miss Janet Clockie, all. of. Lan- 
singburg. 





DIED. 





At Congress Hall, on the 24th inst., Major Sam- 
vel Brown of Brownville,; brother of the late- Major 
General Brown ofthe U. 8. ‘Army 

In this on Tuesday. after a protracted illness, Mrs. 
Anna Jolinson, wife of Charles S. Olmsted; aged 40 
years. 

At Stockbridge, onthe 23th June, Mrs Frances, 
wife of Ebnezer Watson, late of this city. 








ILLINARY.—MRS, CAMPBELL begs leave to inform 

the Ladieswof Albany, that she has just returned from New 
York with the latest style of patern suitable for Silks, Straw and 
Léghorn Hats. A share of the public patronage is respectfully 
solicited. 

N.B. Leghorn and Straw Hats bleached‘and altered as usual; 
also, bleaching and pressing done for milliners’ in the neatest 
manner and at the shortest notice, at the cor. of Lydius and 
Green sts., Albany, ; 


Utica Lodge, 47, | Utica, last Thursday, 
Oneida Chapter, 57, ‘ex | Ist Thursday, 
UtwaEnecampment,3 | ¢€ 3d Tuesday. 


Mount Moriah, | Louisville, Ky 
do 


j | Ist & 3d M onday- 
Louisville Encampment | 


| 4th Saturday, 


King Solomon's chapter | do | 2d Monday 
Tyrian Council | do | 4th Tuesday 
Abrams Lodge | do | 2d & 4th Thursday 
Clark Lodge | do | Ist and 3d Thursday 
Lodge of Autiqnity } do | Ist Saturda 
Washingion Chapter, | Memphis, Tenn | 4th Monday 

do 


Memphis Lodge, 
Georgia Chapter 
Solomon Lodge 


| 2d Tuesday. 
2d & 4th Tuesday. 


| 
| Savannah, Geo- | 
; d ‘Ist & 3d Thursday. 


o 





Zerubbabel Lodge | do | 2d and 4th Thursday 
Oglethorpe Lodge do Ist and3d M . 
Sh-ibyyille Chapter, | Shelbyville, Ky | ist Monday 
Solomon’s Lodge, do 2d Monday,. 

Lafa. ette ( hapter No 11) Lay range 8d Monday 
Lagrange Lodge No 81 \ do 2nd Monday 
Hudson Logde Hudson Ist Monday 

Hudson Chapter do 2nd Tuesday 
Hudson Encampment do Ist Friday 








AUTHORISED AGENTS. 


The following Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents,for 
the American Masonic Register. ‘They are duly authorised w 
eceive subscriptions and montes on its account 


James Shaw 117 Houston N York {Isaac Cromie Louisville Ky 

Wm. Boardman 33 Joues stN. ¥, |A © Smith Mount Clemens Mich 
Joel D. Smith Castleton J'H Lawrence Memphis Tenn 
James Teft Coeymans Cornelius Cu ler Mobije 
Stephen T. Leggett Troy Ww H.Turner Savannah 
Ss. b. Smith Lansingburgh A C Davis Portsmouth Ohio 
Joseph Blackburn ——— A S$ Pfister Colambus Miss 
JehaS. Weed West Greenfield Jacob Nichols Wellsburgh Va 
Ebenezer Mix Batavia Richard B Dallam St Louis Mo 
Blanchard Powers Cowlsville H Colman Liberty Mo 

Myren L. Burrell Lockport George Fisher Houston Texas 


© R Vary Rorodino oO Hughes Paris K 

E W Northrop Le Roy Dr J A Whetstone Washington Ala 

Samuel Graves. Auburn Lewis S Deleplain Wheeling Va 
Rev Peyton P Smith, Monticello 


A P Pfister Tuscaloosa, Alabama 

Charles Steinagel Cincionatti, Ohio,}M M Laugh in Steubenville, Ohio 
Wm D Johnson, Lagrange, Tenn. {Joseph Cable, Carroltton Ohio. 
Sanders Shanks Shelby wille. Ky. | E Bs:Shaw Hudson. 

T P Shaffner Cumberland, Md, E..C M’Cormick Greenup.Co Ky. 
K Biggs Williamston \ .C Geo A Wilson Holly Springs Mim. 
CS Curtis Jackson Miss JH Stirman Favettevii e Ark 

J, Cellner Vickshur; W fi Roberts Milton Ala. 

Col Jonathan BerryMich Adrian |Dr Allen Spregve little RockArk 
Isaac F Fletcher Cchoes Thus 4 2 berger Tall 

© H Saundersdéreenesboro Miss ‘Wm. Wade Moravia N Y. 











NEW ENGLAND TAVERN REMOVED 


4 ie Subscriber respectfully:informs his friends, custo er 
. and the travelling public generally, that he has removea rom 
his old stand, nine duors below, on the same side of the street, at 
the large and commodious house, heretofore known as the Nationt 
al Hotel, No. 159 Market street, and for a number of yearsp 

oceupied by Mrs. Crosby as a Boarding House. His reasons for 


removing are, that,he can better accommodate his customers, and 
more of them, without.any additional expense on theif part. The 
house is-fourstories high, with a proportionatedepth. It is divided 
into a large number of.raoms, admirably calculated for families.— 
Mea.of business, or-persons travelling for pleasure, travellers by 
rail-road, steamboat.or.stage, will find the New England wellad- 
apted to their accommodation ;.being within five or ten minutes 
walk of the rail road, and within sixty or seventy rods of thre, 
steamboat landings. Breakfast will always be prepared every 
morning during the- season of navigation, at6 o’clock, for those 
wishing it, and intending to take the 7 o’lock morning boat for 
New York. A.lso,one at 7o0’clock. An execllent stable is also at 
tatched to the honse, and every convenience for those travelling 
with their teams, &c. The subscriber embraces the present op. 
portunity to return his sifcere thanks to those who have so liber- 
ally patronized him at his old stand, and requests a continuance oc 
their favors at the new one. His old customers and the publi- 
generally are respectfully invited to give him a call, and he pledges 
himself to do all in his power to make their say while at his house 


both pleasant andagreeable. His terms willbe as they ha a 
ways been, viz. single meajs.Z5.cents oT 


,jel9—ly 








A.W. STARKS; 
















































POETRY, 


SONG OF THE SUMMER WIND. 


I go, I go, where the rose-buds peep 

That are fanned by my breath to their fragrant sleep, 
Where the lily white in its paleness lies, 

And drinks in light from the violet's eyes. 








I go, I go, where the wild flowers bloom, 

In the valley deep, in the evening's gloom ; 
When the sun retires from the crimson west, 
And his last ray fas on the mountain's breast. 


I go, I go, o'er the ocean’s waves, 

When the sunlight sleeps in its lonely caves ; 
When a noon tide stillness is on the sea, 
*Tis a glorious, beautiful hour for me. 


I go, I go, o'er the desert waste, 

Where the pilgrim pursues his journey in haste ; 
Where the gushing spring is a precious prize, 

As it meets the weary wanderer’s eyes. 


I go, 1 go, where the maiden fair 

Wreathes the summer flowers in her lovely hair ; 
And bsow is fanned as [ wander past, 

Aad a brighter smile o'er her cheek is cast. 


I go, I go, where the pale moon-light 

Jnvites the Sowers to their rest at night; 

And I shake from their leaves the drops of dew 

That have borrowed from Heaven their beautiful hue. 


I go, I go, o'er the world abroad, 

For I love the boundless works of God ; 
And my song is heard o'er Jand and sea, 
And the wide green earth rejoices in me! 





COUSINS. 


Had you ever a cousin, Tom ? 
Did your cousin happen to sing? 

Sisters we've all by the dozen, Tom, 
But a cousin's a different thing ; 

And you'd find, if you had ever kissed her, Tom, 
(But let this be a secret between us.) 

That your lips would have been a blister, Tom, 
For they are not of the sister genus. 


There issomething Tom, in a sister’s lip 
When you give her a good-night kiss, 

That savors so much of relationship, 
That nothing occurs amiss: 

But a cousin’s lip if you once unite 
With yours, in the quietest way, 

Instead of sleeping a wink that night, 
You'll be dreaming the following day. 


And peaple think it no harm, Tom, 
With a cousin to hear you talk ; 

And no one feels any alarm, Tom, 

_ Ata quiet cousinly walk— 

But Tom, you'll soon find what I happen to know, 
That such walks often go into straying, 

And the voices of the cousins are sometimes so iow, 
Heaven only knows what you'll be saying ! 


And then there happens so often, Tom, 
Soft pressure of hands and fingers, 

And looks that were moulded to soften, Tom, 
Aad tones on which memory lingers ; 

That long ere your walk is half over, the strings 
Of your heart are all y.ut into play, 

By the voice of those demi-sisterly things, 
Jn aot quite the most brotherly way. 


And the song of a sister may bring to you, Tom, 
Such tones as the angels woo, 

But I fear if your cousin should sing to you, Tom, 
You’d take her for aa angel too ; 

For so curious a note is that note of their's 
That you'll fancy the voice that gave it, 

Had been all the while singing National Airs, 
Tostead of the psalms of David. 


I once had a cousin that sung, Tom, 

And her name may be nameless now, 
But the sound of those songs is still young, 
Though we are no longer so; 


Fom, 


’Tis folly to dream of a bower of green, 

When there is not a leaf on the tree ;— 

But ‘twixt walking and singing that consia has been, 
God forgive her! the ruin of me. 


And now I care nought for suciety, Tom, 
And lead a most anchorite life, 
For I've loved myself into sobriety, Tom, 
And out of the wish for a wife; 
Butoh! if I said but half what I might say, 
So sad were the lesson ‘twould give, 
That ‘twould keep you from loving for many a day, 
And from cousins—as long as you live. 





TAE HAPPY COUPLE. 
BY HENRY HERZ. 

We have lived and loved together, 
Through many changing years, 

We have shared each other's gladness, 
And wept each othen's tears. 

I have never known a sorrow 
That wasiong unsoothed by thee, 

For thy smile can make a summer, 
Where darkness else would be. 


Like the leaves that fall around us 
In Autumn's fading hours, 

Are the traitor-smiles that darken 
When the cloud of sorrow low'rs. 
And the’ many such we've known, love, 

Too prone, alas! to range, 
We both can speak of one, love, 
Whom time could never change. 


We have lived and loved together, 
Through many changing years, 

We have shared each othex's gladness, 
And wept each other's tears, 

And let us hope the future, 
As the past has been, will be; 

I will share with thee thy sorrows, 
And thou my joys with me. 





THE GRPHAN GIRL. 


] have no mother ! —for she died 
When I was very young; 

Bat her memory still, around my heart, 
Like morning mists is hung. 


They tell me of an angle form, 
That watched me while I slept, 

And of a soft and gentle hand 
That wiped the tears I wept. 


And that same hand that held my own 
When I began to walk, 

And the joy that sparkled in her eyes 
When first I tried to talk. 


For they say the mother’s heart is pleased 
When the infant charms expand— 

I wonder if she thinks of me 
In that bright happy jand ; 


For I know she is in heaven now ; 
That holy place of rest— 

For she was always good to me, 
And the good alone are blest. 


I remember too, when I was ill, 
She kissed my burning brow; 

And the tear that fell upon my cheek 
I think I feel it now. 


Aad I have still some little books 
She learned me how to spell ; 

And the chiding, or the kiss she gave, 
i still remember well. 


And then she used to kneel with me, 
And teach me how to pray. 

And raise my little hands to heaven, 
And tell me what to say. 


O mother! mother! in my heart 
Phy image still shall be, 
And I will hope in heaven at last 








’ That I may meet with thee. 
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From the Columbia, (Ten.,) Guardian. 
THE HOROSCOPE. 


Woaldst thou remove the veil from coming years 
And read the destiny that doth await ? , 

Wouldst thou anticipate, now floods of tears~— 
Now bursts of joy, a moment to elate’? 

Deemest thou revelation such as this 

Could sorrow lessen, or add rest 3 bliss ? 


Consult thy natal ater ! what doth it teach ? 
That wo on wo in life’s path shall beset ! 
That thou shalt aye aspire, but never reach ! 
That those thou lovest most shall first forget ! 
Would any ill like these be less an ill 
That thou hadst kaown such was thy Maker's will? 


A bright fate read ! joy chasing close on joy! 
Flower strewn on flower along thy daily paths, 

Would not the foretaste half the bliss destroy ? 
Wouldst thou anticipate what the present hath ? 


| Wouldst thou not love Hope's ever cheering rays? 


And what win them—the memory of blest days ? 


Most wisely in the future hid from sight: 
From the mixed past we learn life’s mingled hues ! 
We must prepare us for dark sorrow's night— 
But even this brings with it healing dews: 
We know the sun of Peace is sure to rise, 
Dispel the shadows, and make clear our skies. 


Then wouldst remove the veil from future years! 
Unro! the page that holds thine earthly fate ? 
Resiga thy heart’s thick-coming hopes and fears, 

And level all to one fixed, moveless state ? 
Deemest thou still disclosure like to this 


Could wo elevate, or give zest to bliss? CYLLENE, 





TO THE SUN DIAL 


Under the window of the Hall of the Honse of Representatives 
of the United States. 
BY JOHN QUINCY ADAMS. 

Thou silent herald of time's ceasless flight ! 

Say, could’st thou speak, what warning voice were 

thine? 

Shade, who can’st only show how others shine! 
Dark, sullen witaess of resplendent light! 
In day's broad glare, and when the noon-tide bright 

Of laughing Fortune sheds the ray divine, 

Thy ready favors cheer us—but decline 

The clouds of moraing and the gloom of night 
Yet are thy counsels faithful, just and wise. 

They bid us seize the moments as they pass— 
Snatch the retrieveless sunbeam as it flies, 

Nor lose one sand of life’s revolving glass-- 
Aspiring still, with energy sublime, 
By virtuous deeds to give Eternity to Time. 


Ee} 


OOK BINDING.—HARVEY H. CORNING, (late firte 

of Corning & Cook) would take this opportunity to return 

his sincere thanks to the friends of the late firm and the public 

generally for their patronage, and would solicit a continuance of 
the same. 

Book- Binding in ail its various branches, neatly and expeditly 

ously executed ; Law and Music Books, Periodicals and Misce- 

lJaneous works bound in all the variety of styles, and on the most 





reasonapie terms. 


N. B. Library Books neatly bound. seply 





waeessey IC APROWS, of the Domes of Arch or Master, ele 

gantlye ngraved and printed on Satin, a8 well as Diplomas, 

can be had on application to the editor of this paper. Masons 

from a distance, requiring any ofthe above articles, can have them 

— packed up, to thecare of any mercaatile house in New 
ork. 


THE AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER. 
Is Published every:Saturday, by L, GeHOFFMAN, 
Corner of Market and Division sts. Atbany. 

THE TERMS OF THIS PAPER are Two Dol'ars jn advance. free 


ef postage to those subscribers residing out of the city. No paper cam be 
sent unless the mouev accompanies the order, exeept it be through an au- 





horised Agent. Where eastern funds cannot be obtained, we will reeeive 
the notes of solvent banks in the neighborhood at par (> Postmastere 
evo entanstendi ts law to remit money in pa 
rom 


ment fora newspaper free 





which will be dene if they are applied to fcr that prrpose 
at all times furnished, , ” 


back 















